ROSE-COLOURED 


There was a letter in LADY PEN- 
ELOPE not long ago from a girl called 
Linda Burgess. Linda said that she was 
very upset because she had to wear 
glasses. If 1 were her, I’d save up my 
money to buy some attractive glasses, 
then I think she would look very nice. 
I always look forward to the summer 
when I can wear pretty sunglasses. 


Deborah Roberts, 
Whyteleafes. 


I think this is a very sensible idea, 
Deborah—there really are some lovely 
spectacle frames available in the optic- 
ian’s—providing you can spend that 
extra bit of money. 


AND UNCLE 
TOM COBLEY! 


I have a pet budgie called Joey. I 
have also had three cat fish, ten 
tiddlers, Timothy the newt, four 
goldfish, Pinky and Perky —two 
terrapins, three caterpillars, a baby 
sparrow that could not fly, a stray 
kitten and thirty tadpoles. 


Carole Ratcliffe, 
St. Helens. 


Quite a menagerie. I only hope that 
they all didn’t talk at once! 


VIKINGS GO HOME! 


Why do they teach us such useless 
things at school? What use is history 
going to be to me when I leave school > 
I shail probably marry and have 
children. Instead of wasting our time 
learning these subjects, we could have 
an extra lesson of housecraft or needle- 
work, I’m sure they would be much 
more use to us. 
Christine Miller, 
Port Talbot. 


An all round education is intended to 
help you understand the people and the 
world around you. By examining the 
past, you can help make a better future 
for the children you intend having. We'd 
all be very dull if our brains could only 
think about apple pies and cushion 
covers! 
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MATCH BOXER 


My friend Lesley has a very unusual 
hobby. She collects matchboxes from 
all over the world, and she has got 
hundreds of them. Do any other readers 
have the same interest ? 


Christabel Key, 
Dover. 


Well, as long as your friend Lesley 
remembers to take the matches out, I’m 
sure she can’t go wrong ! 


Is the girl who 

plays the part of Elly 
May in the Beverly 
Hillbillies really as 
much a tomboy as she 
pretends to be? 


Carole Hartley, 
Birmingham. 


Donna Douglas plays the part of 
Elly May, and she does it so well 
because she knows what Hillbilly 
life is really like. Brought up in the 
hills near Louisianna, Donna learnt 
to throw rocks, swing on grape 
vines, climb trees and whistle 
through her front teeth—all the 
things a young lady is supposed 
not to do! Always dressed in jeans 
and shirts, she was brought up on a 
farm with her eight boy cousins and 
one elder brother. In other words— 
yes, she is a tomboy, and no, she 
isn’t pretending! 


I have two Indian stamps which are not 
rare but are rather odd. The Indian 
people decided that they would have 


their Indian Buddha on the stamps. 
The designer of the stamp did not 
realise that the Buddha’s hand, instead 
of resting on the right knee, rested on 
the left. People noticed this—and the 
stamps were withdrawn. A new stamp 
was issued with the Buddha’s hand in 
the right position. 
Anita Crook, 
Reading. 


FFI KI IKI IK IA III AIA IAA AIA IIA IDE 
x Write to: LADY PENELOPE, 
167 FLEET STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.4.(Comp.) 

(If you would like a postal 
reply, please enclose a stamped, 
addressed envelope.) 
FOF I A IK IFAT ROR TOA AA A I I IK FAH A A IK 


OME HO 
AHA HMA RAF L 


1 would like to tell you about my 
mischievous hamsters. One night, by 
mistake, my brothers left the door of 
their cage open. In the night, Hammy 
got out and crept into the cupboard 
and into the extending pipe of the 
vacuum cleaner, and chewed up the 
plastic tubing. We did not find him 
until two days later. Another night, the 
other hamster, Sandy, got out and 
chewed up a piece of carpet! I hope this 
is a warning to other readers to make 
sure they always secure the cage door 
if they have pet hamsters! 
Marion Maskell, 
Maidstone. 


Well, it looks as though your hamsters 


have got something against carpets—and 
carpet cleaners ! 


FAMILY SIZE 


I've a dog whose name is Meg, 

She sits up every day to beg. 

We know, of course, she’s much toe fat, 
But Meg cares not a hoot for that. 


My brother now, whose name is lan, 
fs fong and lanky as a bean, 
Although he seems to eat all day, 
He’s skinny—and he stays that way. 


My Dad is tall, my Mum is short, 
Our family is a mixed-up sort. 

And as for me—!'m in between, 
Next birthday, Heck! il be thirteen! 


Marion Whybro, Rugby. 


THUNDER BABE 1 


I would like to tell you about my little 
nephew. He is ten months old and loves 
watching television, especially Thunder- 
birds. I gathered this because he jumps 
up and down and smiles, and when the 


baddies come on, he hits the television. 
‘We hope to train him to remain seated 
during your programme, because he 
blocks the view! 


Anna Sinclair, 
Beckenham. 
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CLUMSY ... ARTFUL AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 


y MORNING, S/R. 
2QUETEO VACUUM . DEMONSTRATION 
CLEANERS AT YOUR on 9 | ON YOUR HALL CARPET 

SERVICES Uf a, WILL PROVE THE WONDERS 
a f ) OF THE MARK ELEVEN! / 


/TS QUITE 
SWMPLE, AUTOMATIC 
~ ..| CONTROL... YOU CAN 
OPERATE THE MACHINE 
SITTING NA 


BRILLIANT! 
BRILLIANT! 


WHAT DID YOU WANT = : 
7 ee cewiee! A YOU WOON - EHOLODENDIEON 
2 SUESHES - DELIVERED FN 
7TomoReOW! 79 


NOW THEYRE 
ON THE FIFTEENTH 
LAP, LADIES AND GENTS... & 
2% AND ITS PARKER'S 3 
MARK ELEVEN 
/N THE LEAD! 


Where is the Nazi scientist Hauffman? Napoleon . [THE PuRSLING 
and lilya’s only clue to the answer is Rowena é } THRUSH CARS 
Brown, but when they go to Germany to suestion ‘ — SCREAM TO 
her, Thrush steps in. lllya escapes with her, but . P r A HALT... 


WEF RE 
GOING TOCRASH... 
LAMP f 


“( THEY MUST NOT EE 
GET AWAY ! 


WOW TELL ME-* 
WHO ARE YOL 2 


ANY FURTHER... 
STOP, JUST FOR WHY DID THE POLICE 
ARREST MEF 


AMINUTE ! 


- a cs I AM iLLyA 
sy y Ere d KLURVAKIN, AN 
EL ENE : ee, : > Lele AGENT. 
. I LLVAL ARE vou y 1 MELE MIS 


ay, 
WERE LIP IN a 
? THE FOREST JUST [gap 
OUT OF TOWN! YOL! 
HAO BETTER GET 


LINCLE / OH, YEG-~@ 
/VE HEARD OF THEM! 
BUT HOW CAN I HELPP, 


(A WEEK OR SO 
AGO YOL HADA 
LIET ll A BLACK 
CITROEN CAR.IWE 
WANT TO KNOW CH UST ABOLIT, 
WHO GAVE YOU ann 
R 7HAT LIFT, AND BLT THE THRUSH 
Bee VHERE VOL WER: ah AGENTS ARE 
PICKED UP! CLOSING IN 
© 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 
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ATURE WOULD NOT BE POSSIBLE 


WITHOUT WHOSE ASSISTANCE THIS F 


SOLIND Youle 
KLAXON-WE MAY 
FRIGHTEN THRLIS#H, 
AWAY / 


Fam 


< 


, ‘ i \p i 
IS? mh aa 


PT HOPE THEY HURRY... 
Voll HAVE SEEN PROFESSOR : 
HALIEEMAN.... THRUSH WILL Ti 
TO GET HIM THROLIGH YOU, AND THEN en OKAY, ILL VA 
THEY WiLL HAVE THE DOOMSDAY jf) : k WE'VE SAVED YOU, 
BOMB AND BE RULERS OF THE. é - Ba \ GUT WHAT FROM B 


& 


WY 7HELISH HEARD 4 


YOL/ COMING 

AND DIDNT 
FANCY BEING 
SURROLINDED..y 


READ v7 SHOW 
YOU WHERE /. 


ROWENA BROWN... 
(Mt MAPOLEON 
SaLOs 


“NX 
NS 'L TELL YOU WHAT I 
, Veonme.soioZ 


x aD f THEN THE N& 
\| S} . QUICKER VOL 
4 I DOUBT IT, MIs: i HAVE YOL/e 4 
BROWN. THRLISH WILL. PROFESSOR AND | 

STILL BE AFTER HIS BOMB,THE | 
HAUFEMAN, SO THEVLL  \ QUICKER CAN 
STILL BE AFTER YOU! BSE ON MY WAYS 
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THRUSH CENTRAL 7 THEYRE 
LEAVING.,.I HEARD THEM SAY 
| SOMETHING ABOUT SADEN (if \ 
f\ YOL WANT HAUFFIMAN, YOL/O j 
» SETTER MOVE FAST / 


LADY PENELOPE April 2, 1966 NEXT WEEK: “Thrush doesn’t need us anymore!” 


from Lady Penelope's top 


Cathy is unaware that her 
curious gift has made her 
“wanted” girl... 


“Well, MacPherson 

Roderick, Laird of 
the Black 

Glen...” 


Continuing the amazing story 
secret file number 8228... 


A strange ring of her great 
grandfather's seems to have 
given Cathy Thomson the 
incredible power of being able 
to talk to and understand— 
dogs! Now, secretly working 
for an exclusive hairdressing 
parlour for dogs in London, 


a 


ADY PENELOPE CREIGHTON- 
WARD sat at her writing desk 
and pored through the files in 

front of her. One was a thick file, 
the name “Richter” printed on the 
cover. The other was simply a sheaf 
of press-cuttings, all entered under... 
“Cathy Thomson.” 

“These are the facts, Parker,” she 
said to her solemn-faced chauffeur- 
cum-butler. “Richter is a clever 
international spy. He has escaped 
from prison, and is loose somewhere 
on the Yorkshire moors. A guard dog 
and its handler managed to get on his 
trail. The handler fell foul of Richter, 
and is at present unconscious in 
hospital, in a coma, and unable to tell 
us a thing. His dog, devoted to him, 
is unapproachable. Nobody can get 
near it.” 

“And Cathy Thomson, M’lady,” 
broke in Parker, “seems to be the one 
person in the world who might be 
able to get through to the dog, talk 
to it, and find out what it knows.” 

“Fantastic, Parker, but true. The 
big point is, how do we find Cathy 
Thomson?” 

Parker shrugged and _ looked 
gloomier than ever. “I’ve tried all 
the newspaper offices, M’lady. They 
appear to be as anxious as us to 
trace Miss Thomson’s whereabouts. 
Evidently, all the business of photo- 
graphers and reporters calling day and 
night drove the young lady to go into 
hiding, with her mum .. , er, mother.” 

“We've simply got to trace her, 
Parker.” Lady Penelope looked 
gravely serious. “And quickly,” she 
added. 

“T shall keep tryin’, M’lady. But 


“Id thank 
you to call me 


already I’ve even gone so far as to try 
the dogs’ ome.” 


ATHY THOMSON began her 

second week at George’s London 
Poodle Parlourama in high spirits. 
George had kept his word. In return 
for her services, he had made sure 
there was no leak at all of her home 
address. Secure in the little office 
behind his own, she interviewed dog 
after dog, sometimes sympathising, 
sometimes laughing at the stories 
they had to tell of their aristocratic 
owners. 

“Do you know what a Scottie told 
me the other day, George?” she asked 
her theatrically extravagant 
employer. 

“My dear young lady, I hardly dare 
to imagine,” he sighed. “Oh, and you 
really ought to say ‘Scotch Terrier,’ 
not ‘Scottie’.” 

“He told me,” went on Cathy 
unperturbed, “that on Saint Andrew’s 
Day, and on Burns Night, his owner 
dresses him up in a little kilt, and 
makes him eat haggis!” 

George groaned. “I know, Cathy, I 
know. I had to design the kilt for the 
unfortunate little beast. I do believe 
that if Lady Kildrummie had her way, 
the animal would have to be taught to 
play miniature bagpipes, and his 
black hair would be bleached and 
restyled in goodness-knows-what sort 
of violent tartan.” 

Speak of the devil, and he'll appear, 
runs the old saying . . . and curiously 
enough, the first customer of the 
morning was none other than Lady 
Kildrummie. In her private back 
office, Cathy smiled to herself as the 
pugnacious little Scottie was led 
dutifully in by George. George would 
have said that the dog was growling. 
Cathy knew that it was merely 
muttering, in the disgruntled and 
critical way that Scottish dogs have. 

“Well, MacPherson Roderick, 
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Laird of the Black Glen. How are you 
today?” smiled Cathy pleasantly. 

“Pd thank you to call me Jock,” 
said the Scottie, truculently. “But 
I'm well enough, despite what yon 
woman's done to me this morning!” 

“What do you mean?” asked Cathy, 
as the dog wrinkled his nose and 
shook his head, so that the little 
tartan bow in’ his hair waggled 
irritably. 

“Can ye no smell it? ‘Um taking 
you to George today, she says. But 
before I can wag my tail, because T 
know you'll be letting me into that 
private room with the bones and the 
ball, Cathy, she picks up a great 
scunner of a scent-spray, and gives 
me a head-to-tail treatment with 
‘Kssence of Heather—the Call of The 
Glens’! 

“Mmm.” Cathy sniffed, “you're 
right, it is pretty beastly. But never 
mind. I’ve got George’s chemists to 
make up a very subtle scent that 
smells just like raw steak. Dogs can 
smell it, but humans can’t. What's 
more, itll blanket that heather 
nonsense for weeks. Have some, and 
then you can go and play with a big 
juicy knuckle as soon as Lady 
Kildrummie’s gone.” 

“Ach, ye’re a rare lassie, Cathy,” 
wagged the Scottie. “Ye fairly make 
me want to get up on my hind legs 
and do the bone dance for joy!” 


HI! next client was right out of a 

different bracket. A large and 
elegant Borzoi, with beautiful silky 
hair, and a temperament to match. 
No complaints from this aristocrat of 
the Russian dog world. 

“Good morning, Babouschka,” said 
Cathy almost reverently. “Have you 
come to discuss your latest hair- 
style?” 

“But of course,” said the Borzoi. 
“For next Wednesday, my dear, is the 
Templeton Show, and I simply must 
win, for the sake of my family. Did 
you know that an Ivanovich Borzoi 
has always been a winner at the 
Templeton Show?” 

“J didn’t, but I'm quite prepared 
to believe it. You certainly are 
looking very lovely.” 

Cathy took down the details of 
every crimp and curl Babouschka 
wanted, and telephoned them through 
to George in his consulting room. 


LADY PENELOPE Aoril 2. 1966 


George, in turn, told The Countess 
Olga Varischevsky that his ‘Canine 
Psychologist’? had werked out the 
details to suit Babouschka’s person- 
ality. The Countess, like all such 
featherbrained people, drank it in, 
believed it and accepted it. 

“Thank you, George! I’m so 
terribly, terribly glad! Babouschka 
will definitely win the Templeton Cup 
now that she is confident in her own 
mind!” 

George ushered her out, and opened 
the door connecting his office with 
Cathy’s. He took Babouschka’s lead 
and shook his head wearily .. . 


{" had been a good day for Cathy, a 

poor one for Lady Penelope. 
Despite exhaustive enquiries, 
Parker had still traced nothing. As 
far as he was concerned, the [arth 
might have opened to swallow up 
Cathy Thomson without trace. Such 
was the secrecy George had promised 
his new assistant. 

“We know,” said Lady Penelope 
despairingly, “that whatever has 
happened to Cathy, she must re- 
appear when her next School term 
begins. But we can’t wait that long! 
Is there any further news on 
Richter?” ’ 

“Still at large, M’lady,” said 
Parker. “He’s found some hideout 
on the moors, that’s for sure, and he’ 
lying low until the hunt cools down.” 
Parker tried to be comforting. “It’s 
certain Richter hasn’t managed to 
escape the country, M’lady.” 

At that moment, the telephone 
rang, and Parker answered it. He 
held the receiver out to Lady 
Penelope. 

“Tvs the Countess Olga Varis- 
chevsky, M'lady,” he said. 

“Oh, dear! The President of the 
Canine Aristocracy Society of Great 
Britain. What on earth can she want? 
She is a dreadful bore!” 

The Countess’s voice pealed gush- 
ingly over the line. “My dear 
Penelope! I have a favour to ask, 
and you simply can’t refuse! As 
Chairwoman of this year’s Templeton 
Dog Show, I have to have a glamorous 
personality to perform the opening 
ceremony, and you. my dear, are the 
too, too obvious choice!” 

Lady Penelope grimaced at Parker, 
but her voice was as smooth as satin, 


“Of course, Countess. So flattering of 
you to ask me. I shall be delighted! 
Wednesday? Certainly! I'll be there. 
As she replaced the receiver, Lady 
Penelope turned to Parker with a 
twinkle in her eye. “We mustn't let 
the business of looking for Cathy 
Thomson slide, Parker,” she said, 
“but since 1 have to devote a little of 
my time to the Templeton Show, | 
should like you to borrow me a dog.” 
““A—a dog, M’lady?” Parker asked. 
“A dog,” repeated Lady Penelope. 
“The scruffiest mongrel you can get. 
Try Wyndham, down at Acre Farm. 
I'm sure he'll let you have Patch.” 
“May I hask,” began Parker, who 
always sounded more dignified when 
he was bafiled, “for what purpos: i 
Lady Penelope chuckled. ce 
we were at finishing schoo! together, 
T’ve always wanted to take the wind 
out of Olga Varischevsky’s sails. J’m 
going to turn up at her show with a 
dog of my own—an ordinary mongrel, 
but a mongrel dressed up and looking 
like a million—more so than any one 
of their Poodles, Borzois or Pekes!” 
Parker allowed himself a rare grin. 
“I never thought you was of the 
practical jokin’ variety, M’lady!” 
“Never mind, Parker. Just do as I 
say. Get Patch, and book him in for 
the full treatment . . . at George's 
Poodle Parlourama, in London.” 


ITH as much dignity as he could 
muster, Parker held the door 
of George’s Salon open and allowed 
Patch to trot in, The mongrel’s 


ewed ears lifted slightly as an aloof 
receptionist, with a nose like an 
Afghan Hound’s, peered at him. 

“An happointment ‘as been booked, 
Modom,.” said Parker loftily. “This 
’ere, though you don’t know it, is 7is 
Royal ‘I[ghness, Prince Patchovitch.~ 
He looked unblinkingly into the 
receptionist’s popping eyes. “Aven’t 
you ever seen a Siberian Camel 
*Ound?” 

Moments later, Parker was standing 
in front of George’s desk. George 
looked just as nonplussed as his 
secretary. Very cautiously, as though 
he might have been dealing with a 
madman, he sidled to the door 
connecting him with Cathy’s office. 
“{—er—T'll just have a quick word 
with my—my Canine Psychologist,” 
he stuttered. 

And as he opened the door, the 
mischievous Patch launched himself 
forward in pursuit! The lead snapped 
taut, and Parker, unready for the 
jerk, stumbled forward to trip and 
collide with George’s back. Together, 
the two men tumbled head-over-heels 
into Cathy’s astonished presence. 

Patch was already wagging his 
tail off and nuzzling her hand, but she 
was hardly aware of him. Her eyes 
were fixed on Parker, who was 
crouched on his hands and knees, his 
whole face a mask of utter surprise. 

* *Ere!” Somehow, Parker found 
his voice. “I know you! You're 
Cathy Thomson!” 


TO BE CONTINUED 
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HOLIDAY COMPETITION RESULT 


H ERE she is—the winner of our fabulous Majorca Holiday 

Competition which appeared in issue 3 of LADY PENELOPE. 

She is ten years old Janice Matthews, of Eastwood, Leigh-on-Sea, 

Wi N S$ whe wins a fifteen days holiday in sunny Majorca for herself, a girl 

— of her choice and two parents. The travel and accommodation 

15 DA YS angements, all inclusive, doorstep to doorstep, are being made by 
SUN! 


CONVOYS FLEETAIR. 
ea was so excited when she read Lady Penelope’s letter telling 
x that she was the winner that she immediately rushed out of the 
ie to tell all her friends. 

The correct selection of clothes for Lady Penelope in the competition 
were as follows: C D B A F E. In choosing the winner from the entries 
which correctly gave this selection, the judges took age, neatness and 
originality of sentence completion into consideration. 
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D ‘PAT’ HACKING JACKET in Dixon's 
famous Yorkshire all-wool tweed. 
Now recognised as the best value ob- 
tainable anywhere. Man-tailored with” 

non-crease lining. Lovat or Fawn 
shade. Usual cost: 6 to 7 gns. For bust 


Q ‘PAT’ Quilted NYLON ANORAK — in washable durable 
Silicone proofed Nylon with foam backing and deeply 

filled with sumptuous ‘COURTELLE’. Lightweight — = 

double snug! Fold down collar with zip-on hood; welted 

yoke; fitted zip pockets and open end front zip. Elasti- 

cated cuffs and fitted draw cords at hips and hood. In 


sizes 26, 28 and 30 ins. Our Price Navy i 
a or Royal Blue: gill e (Green or Red. Usual Brice 
oroue natant st 4 et se ana Sol ie Feb | onc BQ 
38 and 40 ins. only 75/-. State bust size ee riper sa an ed th NYLON i 
aS from 34 to 46 only . Any arth with 
and shade required. P.&P. 3/6 all sizes. (white) trimmed hood only §/- extra. 


A ‘PAT’ RIDING HAT. Regulation 
pattern for every riding occasion. 


‘PAT’ HUNTING JACKETS. Beautifully 
finished in the finest quality Black 
“‘fine-weave”” blended woollen cloth. 
Nylon reinforced to give extra long 
hard wear. Lined throughout with 
crease resisting HUNTSMAN RED. 
Usual cost: 6 to 7 gns. For bust sizes 
26, 28 and 30 ins. Our Price ONLY 63/-, 
and bust sizes 32 and 34 ins. ONLY 69/6. 
Ladies bust sizes 36, 38 and 40 ins. only 
75]/-. State bust sizes. P.&P. 3/6 all sizes. 


E ‘PAT’ JODHPURS. Our 
famous genuine English Bed- 
ford Cord Jodhpurs are the finest 
possible quality available. Man-tailored, 
impeccably cut, beautifully finished for 
correct, fitting, superb comfort and 
hardest wear. Biscuit shade. With leg 
patches, zipfiex fastener, 2° pockets. 
Usual cost: about 5 gns. For GIRLS 
waist sizes 224, 23. 23), 24 ins. Our 
Price ONLY 39/6 and 241, 25, 253 and 
26 ins. only 45/-, and LADIES sizes 24, 
26, 28, 30and 32 ins. only 55/-. P.&P. 3/6 
all sizes. State waist size, outside length 
(Waist to ankle) and height. 
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| E‘PAT’ RIDING BOOTS. Fine 
Sa F English soft smooth Willow 
Leather, Black or Brown, 
Genuine ‘non-slip’ soles anti 
heels. Faultless style. Super) 


Built to specification and tested by 

the British Standerds Institute (Kite 
Mark BS 3686). Sheerly styled in 
featherlight tough fibre glass, the 
reinforced crown will retain pheno- 
mena! strength and shapely elegance 
under the conditions of excessive 
rain or hottest sun. Waterproof, 
perfectly balanced and covered in 
super quality Black or Brown Vel- 
veteen. Beautifully finished, fitted 
with tuck away chin strap for jump- 
ing. Quilted padded lining with 
adjustable inner foam pocket for the 
perfect snug and safe fit. The safest 
make available. Usual cost between 
4 and 5 gns. For sizes 64, 6}, 63, 6§. 
Our Price ONLY 
59/6, and_ sizes 
oh. oy. 7, 74. The 


only 63/-. Post, 
3/6 all sizes. 


‘PAT’ RIDING MAC. Our famous DOUBLE TEX- 
TURE waterproof Kiding Mac. Regulation light fawn 
shade, Man-tailored, raglan sleeves, three-panel fan 
pleat skirt. Non-moisture Conductor round skirt and 
cuffs. Leg straps. Lined warm fleecy Huntsman Red. 
Today’s value 7-8 gus. For lengths 30, 32, 34 and 36 in: 

Our Price ONLY 69/6, and for lengths 3%, and 40 ins. 
only 75/-; 42 ins. length Only 79/6: 44 ins. length 
Only 85/- and 46 ins. length only 92/6. P.&P. 3/6 all 
sizes. State bust (under jacket) length or height. 


finish and comfort. Manufactured solely for Jacatex 

by one of England’s most famous Riding Boot Makers. 

~ STRAP.AND BUCKLE FASTENING or ELASTIC SIDES. 
Usual eost: 5 gns. For junior sizes 1, 2, 3, 31, 4, 4) and 5, our 

Price ONLY 63/-, and for LADIES sizes 4, 44,5, 54, 6, 6%, 7, We guarantee a good fit, to exchange or refund money wi hout question. 

74 and 8 only 69/6. P.&P. 3/6 all sizes, State size, style and colour. Bey et orae ost eer £l'sent C.0;D. (pay Postman). 


| A Cc A Dept. LPI. 99/105 ANERLEY ROAD, CRYSTAL PALACE, LONDON, SE20. SY Denham 2277. ALSO 135 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, WCI 
HOLborn 2266. Callers welcomed. Open daily (incl. Sat. ), 9 to 5. 30. Closing Crystal Palace | o/c Wed. & 7 o/c Fri.: Holborn | ofc Thurs. 
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+ NOTE FOR PARENTS. Deferred terms available in four 
equal payments. Credit service charge add I/- in £ to total order 
value. Please send first payment with your order. Balance over 3 
months. Maximum credit over €15. England and Wales only. 
Any 2 items post 3/6, and orders of £6 or over post free, 


OIL FOR ONE AND ONE OR OIL... THOSE BILE ees HAVE Snes IT sibs toes 


ELLY MAY IS ONSCHOOL VACATION .GRANNY pecoMe Se 
aula OF THIS EVERY MINUTE OF THE DAY.. 
WN 


WHY, ELLY MAY COLILO 
COME' AND WORK AT THE \— 
BANK FOR A WHEE ere Da 
LEARN MONEY MA, 
BESIDES KEEPING WOOUr, 
OF BRANNY"S HAY, 


” GEE, Wome DRYSDALE, 
TMS 7 PONE 


ELLY IS HAPPY, BUT HER FORSAKEN CRITTERS 
ARE NOT. THEY DECIDE TO FIND 


STAND WHERE 
YOU ARE, EVERYONE... 
THIS 15 A STICK UPL 


4 THERE, MISTER... 
GOING. HLINTING 2 DONT RECKON 
YALL FIND MUCH GAME AROLIND 
THESE PARTS . NOW BACK IN THE 
HILLS WHERE I COMED FROM.. 
THAT'S THE PLACE FOR HUNTING 


ELLY MAY?’ 
ala FOLK S BE ALWAYS 
, AX ee 1, TRIPPING OVER YUH, 
ae : GEORGE. YUH MUST BE 
ae ~ MORE CAREFLUL...YUH 
Ve z = COULD HAVE HURT 
f NS y THAT NICE HLINTIN MAN! 
\ & 
ee m3) 
ny ~, 
YY > 4 
BUT VUH WON'T STAND 
MUCH CHANCE WITH THAT 
THAke FIRING PIECE THOUGH... 
(7 AIN'T LOADED ! 
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EVERYTHING APPEARS NORMAL | . j BEYOND THE RANGE OF THE ACADEMY'S 


AND ROUTINE UNTIL PENNY $ CONCEALED MICROPHONES, LADY 
COMES TO A BARRED DOOR... PENELOPE TALKS TO HER NEW 
i 3 . FOUND FRIEND. 
| / DID SOME ——_ 
SPYING OF ys 
aR A7Y OWN, i WHATS BEHIND 
z THERE? PERHAPS ? 
PAST THAT 
fi 4 BRENDA SIMMONS wy ae DOOR... 
In search of Susan F 4, ‘ ST/LL ENOLIGH 7 y FRAULEIN 
Cliveden, Lady Pene- Z 4 DAYLIGHT FOR : ZADAIN'S fz 


lope becomes a student y Z | i . SOME SKIING. 
at a mountain academy a é i = 
for young ladies run by 
Fraulein Zadain. Then, 
after a lecture, her lady- 
ship realises the place 
is a school for industrial 
spies... F BRENDA, WE ARE 
j BEING USED! THIS PLACE 
BJ /S EVIL, | KNOW JT... YOL/ 
= oA DON'T BELIEVE THIS EQUAL 
RIGHTS FOR WOMEN 
NONSENSE, PO YOU P 


=) LADY PENELOPE RACES ; ; : 7M SO SORRY, 
BRENDA SKIS AWAY, RAGE AFTER BRENDA, AND... [iM cs ' : SRENDA... / COLLON'T, 
COLOURING HER CHEEKS...) 9 /~—— Fis 


OF COURSE / DO... 

/ THINK 17'S RIGHT WE P . t SHE'S ANNOYED 

SHOLILD TAKE THE THINGS x . a r ENOUGH TO REPORT 

WE WORK FOR! 17'S THE f AN THIS LITTLE CHAT TO 
ONLY WAY TO HIT BACK , \ FRALILEIN ZADAIN. 

AT THE BOSSES/ i 2 I ‘ ® “© THAT HAPPENS D) 

VM IN TROUBLE. ~ 


HAPPENS 70 \ 2 ? 
| THE PLANS & é 
AND /DEAS ‘ : / 4 \ = 
WE STEAL?F F WE BRING THEM BACK HERE... S u4 FULL OF APOLOGIES, HER 
: 5 THERE'S A FACTORY SOMEWHERE ’ 1 . g LADYSHIP OFFERS A 
NEARBY... WE WILL SOON BE ABLE ‘ . HELPING HAND... AND 
TO PRODLICE EVERYTHING OURSELVES, . 
1 BON'T LIKE YOLIR ATTITUDE, 
PENNY WARD... KEEP AWAY 
FROM ME/ 


THE BADGE GIVEN TO P ; i = \s 
PENELOPE QUICKLY SWITCHES AS LADY PENELOPE SUSPECTED, BRENDA CONCEALS A TINY ~ . hid ‘ | ; 7 RATHER SLISPECT ON 
THE BADGE FOR HER OWN... BRENDA GOES STRAIGHT TO RADIO TRANSMITTER... < f | s : THAT LAST ORDER WAS > 

= ERAULEINZADAINS: WO we \ =| \ FOR BRENDA'S BENEFIT. Wl } 

"/ TOLD YOU Nee = GUARDS... | ~ ASH y FRALILEIN ZADAIN HAS Smee 

) 70 LEAVE ME ; : ; 7 BRING PENNY . 4 ‘ ; Sp NO INTENTION OF of 
ALONE! “ s — - iii WARD TO ME... % 7 \ ie LETTING ME GET 
= % “t i E ss TRY NOT TO LS& 2 " ’ ai 


- —~ a= FORCE... WE 

DON'T YOLT \\ = LE j DON'T WANT EGE : y : 

WANT THIS, {\ \\ ; 5 ! : TO HARM |_S 9 j SN SHE WiLL BE 
BRENDA.../T | “ HER... é EXPELLED. PREPARE 
MUST HAVE \ * . ‘ . TO TAKE HER DOWN 
COME OFF X B A : THE MOLINTAIN AND 
WHEN YOL/ : a / = be 5. i a 1 PL/T HER ON A PLANE 

REPORT THIS / 2 / E BOUND FOR ENGLAND, 


TO ME. / AN 

VERY WORRIED, 
ABOLT THAT 
YOLING LADY. 


TAKING ONE OF HER SHOES 
FROM THE WARDROBE, PENELOPE 
HURLS IT AT THE DOOR... 


THE DOOR ~ 


WON'T OPEN... = 
MUST HAVE BEEN 
LOCKED ALITOMATICALLY } 
BY FRAULEIN ZADAIN... ¢ 3 I 
WELL,.WELL SOON ; |e GET TO THE © 
FIX THAT! ds oe af ; SKI CHALET }; 
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LADY 
PENELOPE 
INVESTIGATES 


Fer trample across Anita Clarke's 
imagination most of her working hours, 
Her job is to design shoes for young feet at 
Clarks—no relation—one of the largest 
manufacturers of shoes in the world, 

Anita’s main problem is to design shoes 
which will please both parents and children. 
Clarks have always specialised in sensible" 
shoes, which has often meant that they are 
heavy and unattractive. Anita is managing 
to change that old phenomenon. 

“Of course, | must avoid any style which 
will cause corns or bunions, or which will 
cramp growing feet,"" she explained cheer- 
fully, “but | try to make school shoes as 
pretty as possible." 

Small and dainty and incredibly blonde, 
Anita speaks very quietly. This gives the 
impression that she is a shy retiring person, 
but in fact, as we chatted, her confidence 
shone through, 


MIRRORS EVERYWHERE 


Our rendezvous was at Clarks’ luxurious 
London showroom, where the carpets are 
so thick they suck your feet into the floor. 
Foot-level mirrors are scattered across the 
reception area. The whole place, it seems, 
is designed to give feet a superiority 
complex. 


Anita guided me into a room where huge 
display cases hung suspended from the 
ceiling. She pressed a little button and the 
first display case swung silently out of the 
way to reveal a second, then a third and a 
fourth case, all automatically operated. Each 
case was lined with rows of shoes, designed 
by Anita. Some were tiny little things in red 


Jeather with straps and pearl buttons, “for 
the babies." Others were smart two-toned, 
round-toed,, chunky-heeled shoes, for the 
fashionable | twelve year olds. Irresistible 
styles for older girls, multi-strapped and 
square-toed. 


When she left art school in her home town 
of Bristo!l, Anita found it practically 
impossible to find any work. "lI looked so 
young that everyone thought I'd just sneaked 
out of school!” She moved to London to 
seek her fame and fortune. 


NO FAME, NO FORTUNE 


“Unfortunately neither fame nor fortune 
were forthcoming,” she said, without a 
trace of bitterness, She lived in London for 
six months working as a hat designer, 
consistantly being rejected to work as 
anything else. After a few frustrating months 
teaching in Derbyshire, Anita saw an 
advertisement for a shoe designer—‘no 
experience of the shoe trade necessary.” 


She went to Clarks armed with a pencil, 
a drawing pad and lots of new ideas. She 
is now recognised as one of Britain's top 
ten designers in this field. She has been 
“sent to America, Mexico and Jamaica to 
study what is happening to feet there, and 
she is now enjoying herself sketching out 
next year’s range. 

Called Horace by her friends at Clarks’ 
big factory in Street, Somerset, Anita's ; 
hobby, believe it or not, is roller skating. 
Feet have really gone to her head! 
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ON SALE IN 
THE SHOPS, 
NOW! 


FIRST TIME IN ENGLAND 
3D. PAINTING SETS 
FROM THUNDERBIRDS! 


= "ADE Thy — [or 


INSIDE x COVER, 
ACTUAL SIZE 12%deep x16/wide 


Parker— 
You're quite a 
Rembrandt! 


pets “ “why 
J. ROSENTHAL (TOYS) LTD. 


= 


LONDON COLISEUM - ST. MARTINS LANE - LONDON - W.C.2 
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FOUR PIONEERS SET OUT TO EXPLORE THE UNKNOWN... AND ARE NOW LOST IN SPACE! 


WOTHINE'S y 
REMOVE THE GIRLS 
HAPPENED... ONLY THAT THE MEN 
Sap CAN STAY: /7 Wit. \ gil 
HUMMING NOGE ENTERTAIN THE CROWD 
70 SEE THEN DIE! 


Tim, Craig, Feda 

and Tosta await 

public executionin 

the disintegration 

chamber on planet 

Cettnam. Togan, 

the ruler, throws RS 

the lethal switch tf i 

and... i FOLD US OF THE 
g f : FETINAMIANS' 


Hess 
Ae 
VERY WELL, BUT 
THEY SHALL NOT GO 


FREE UNTIL WE HAVE 
LAUNCHED AN ATTACK 
ON FETTNAM. 
CRAIG HAS A PLAN.. .THE! | p } ‘ 
PRISONERS ARE MOVED fi THE YOLING EARTH 
MAN 15 SUMMONED BY 


ro A ROOM IN TOGAN'S . é 
IDERGROUND PALACE, j N : 7OGAN. is 
AND WAIT ANXIOUSLY TO VAM.COME:. 
SEE IF IT WILL WORK... 


1F YOUR PLAN 
FAILS, CRAIG...1T MEANS 
OEATH 7O OLR WORLD, 
Tia 


THEY ARE PREPARING 
Pee 20-47 TACK FETINAM. | 160K VERY 
F HOPEFLIL, DAD, 
DOES 17 F 


MY SONS HAVE A NOTION 
70 TRAVEL IN VOLE STRANGE 


/ HAVE NO cEAR 
( FATHER WE 
ARE ARMED . 


IN THE PRIVACY OF THE CAPSULE, 
TIM CAN SPEAK FREELY... 


WELL, BOYS... 


GO THROUGH WITH 


. MY FATHERS 1 2 
TAM CANNOT MUSH, CM ibd, ALL 
: MEANWHILE, ON FETTNAM 18 NOT FINISHED VET. 
EIT MEANS * ; ‘| | CONTROL HER Pave NO WGH TO 
LASTING PEACE, WE és j DESTROY MY OWN 
MIST TRY TUM, ‘ ¥ CHILDREN... 


IDVISE AN ATTACK 
OW CETINAM.THEY 
THINK FOLK LIVES 
ARE A SMALL. 

SACRIFICE FOR 
OUR PLANET... 


Met dee Ag GOOD ASN 
AND cz F y d 
DEAD, FOR WITHOUT OUR el] is Z “4 DWR,A LONE 
MEN, WE HAVE NO HOPE CRAFT APPROACHES 
OF RETURNING TO 5 ROM CETTINAM? 
4ARTH. > 
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No, it's not a pink elephant! Just 
two-year-old Jumbo taking his 
regular exercise (right) near the zoo 


in Yorkshire. The baby elephant's 
attendant, Ron Wright, used to 
break-in wild horses in Australia 
and just can't get out of the habit! 


ate 


en 


—_Fae roo? 


FRUIT 


FOOL 


For four helpings you will need: 


2 tins of fruit (straw- 
berries, raspberries, 
peaches or apricots are 
best). 

$ pint of cream. 

Lemon juice for flavour- 
ing. 

Sugar. 


Open tins and pour juice 
into a jug. 

Empty fruit into a bowl and 
mash to a pulp. Put the 
pulp through a seive (a 
plastic seive is best as metal 
effects the flavour of some 
fruit). Chill the pulp. 

Whip up the cream until it 


BEAUTY-FOOL “eM! 


EYES: 


is stiff, add sugar to taste, 
then chill. 

When both the fruit and 
cream are quite cold fold 
them together adding some 
lemon juice to give a tangy 
flavour. 

Serve—very cold—in glasses 
and pass round the jug of 
juice for those who want it. 
In some cases two different 
types of fruit can be very 
successfully combined in 
this recipe, For instance,one 
tin of strawberries and one 
tin of raspberries—mixed 
together—make an interest- 
ing variation. 


HAIR: 


When it rains, leave 


those pretty white 
knee-socks at home 
—mud-splashes look 


terrible! 


Vaseline makes lashes look silky— 
grow quicker. 


EARS: 

Do they stick out? Keep them 
snug and out of sight under an 
elasticised hair-band (in pretty 
colours from Woolworths). 


MOUTH: 

Too wide? Don’t worry—look at 
Audrey Hepburn and Sophia 
Loren! Keep a ready smile and be 
particular about mouth and teeth 
hygiene. 


Girls with round or square faces 
should go for irregular, slightly 
geometric cuts. A side parting and 
a soft brush-fringe flopping to one 
side helps break up the shape of the 
face. 


Thin-faced girls should aim to 
have width at ear-level. And if you 
are self-conscious about a too- 
prominent nose, balance it up with 
a deep fringe brushed forward 
from the back of the head (just like 
the Beatles !). 


Jo: oe oie, 


You've heard of a tiger in 


5 2 te the tank, but this 
co who's fooling wh0* © 


~ taken to a zoo in Leicester- 
\ shire. 


Now that round-toed 
‘granny’ shoes are In 
@shion, there's no 
excuse for squeezing 
into pointed cripplers! 


SKIN: 

Sluggish olive-toned skin? Buy a 
very soft brush—a man’s shaving 
brush is ideal—and give your face 
a super, foaming soap-and-water 
scrub every night to tone-up the 
complexion. A bit spotty? Avoid 
rich foods; drink lots of water and 
don’t get too depressed about it— 
this makes things worse! Anxiety 
can be the cause of spots. And if 
it’s any consolation—lots of pop 
stars have the same problem! 


FIGURE: 


Troubled with puppy-fat? Keep 
active and it will eventually melt 
away. Disguise plump legs with 
dark-toned knee-socks or stockings 
(avoid white) and don’t wear 
clothes bunched in at the waist. 
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ridiculous! Thisgarage-man 
(above) came face-to-face 
with the inquisitive lion 
when a van pulled up for 
petrol on the M.1. recently. 
The lion—Tiber—was being 


PUT ON YOUR THINKING 
AND WIN A NEW SPRING 


OW shall I do my hair?” A question that 
often arises when Lady Penelope finds 
herself on a secret mission or assignment, 

where her true identity must not be revealed. It 
may be something for International Rescue, or it 
may be some illusive pop star she has to investigate 
for LADY PENELOPE readers. Whatever the 
reason, Lady Penelope often has to disguise herself! 

For this week’s competition, we are printing four 
pictures of Lady Penelope with her hair done in 
different styles. Each style goes with a different 
role she played recently, whilst on assignments. 

The roles were: 1) Newspaper Reporter, 2) 
Student, 3) Secretary, 4) Film Actress. You have 
to decide which of the hairstyles A, B, C or D she 
wore for each role. 

Fill in your answers on the coupon below. For 
instance, if you decide that she would wear hair- 
style B when pretending to be an actress, write B 
next to “Film Actress” on the coupon, and so on, 
-Then complete the sentence: “The hairstyle i 
have chosen for a secretary is best because. . .” in 
not more than 10 words. Finally, print your fall 
name, address and age and state the size and 
colour of Tick-A-Tee outfit you would like if you 
are one of the first ten winners. Post your entry to 

~ the address printed at the end of the coupon. 
— €LOSING DATE: Tuesday, April 5, 1966. 


N selecting the winners, the judges will also take into consideration 

age, neatness and originality of sentence completion. Winners will 
be notified by post, and names printed in LADY PENELOPE as soon 
as possible. The rules for this competition are the same as the rules 
printed in previous issues, A full list of rules can be obtained by 
writing to the address given on page 2, and enclosing a ready-stamped, 
self-addressed envelope. The Editor's decision is final, and no corres- 
pondence can be entered into concerning the competition. 


PLEASE NOTE: READERS MUST NOT ENCLOSE ANY OTHER 
CORRESPONDENCE, QUERIES OR PHOTOGRAPHS WITH 
5 P THEIR COMPETITION ENTRY COUPONS. ENTRIES WHICH 
- DO SO WILL AUTOMATICALLY BE DISQUALIFIED. 


ee 


available). 


r 

I 
’ HAIRSTYLES COMPETITION My choice of hairstyles for Lady 1 
I Penelope's disguises are: t 
i NAME ..............00000 Sieh aie be Seay kl MaNNCRa Mics GTN: 1 Newspaper Reporter........0....0.:ee I 
i 2 Art Student ! 
Wd Fc oaarentagaateene rapes brace soUNe ca Leanscui oat Tee SRS 3 Secretary ... H 
H 4 Film Actress . I 
I ADDRESS... " The hairstyle | have chosen fora secretary i} 
1 is best because: ............c::ccssceesseseeeeeseeene I 
Ah saverrcenretecratcecdaemuneeceseqmeesentre weenie: i 
i} 
beter th mtncis capa AGE souicsiee : } 

a limit 10 words) 

i 
! POST TO: LADY PENELOPE, HAIRSTYLES If | win | would like a Tick-A-Tee outfit in I 
1 COMPETITION, 317 HIGH HOLBORN, .. colour. ei i] 
j LONDON, W.C.99. (See page opposite for sizes and colours 
1 

1 
! a 


‘ah ee dS Se se en ee ee ee 
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F Never mind about April Showers! Spring’s already 
a week old, and here’s the very outfit to wear if you 
want to step out in style! Snazzy skirt and jacket, topped 
with a saucy cap—and TEN of these threesome outfits are to 
be won this week, with 20 extra caps for the runners-up. 

Tiek-A-Tee make the skirt and top in continental washable 
linen. The jacket, lined with check gingham and fastening with 
gilt chain links, can be teamed with your favourite blouse or 
sweater. The skirt has an inverted box pleat back and front, and a 
belt with a gilt fastener. Made in sizes 20" to 32” length, it comes in 
rose pink or French navy, and will sell at from approximately 63/9d. 


/ - Our saucy high-crowned Fashion Imp cap teams perfectly 

with the outfit abave, but this week’s 20 runner-up winners 

will find it goes with plenty of other outfits, too. It’s made in 

} several colours in Irish linen. Available at many stores all 
over the country, it costs approximately 26/11d. 
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THERE’S ALWAYS MAGIC IN THE AIR WHEN THE ENCHANTING SAMANTHA IS AROUND! 


Se 


BEHAVING VERY 
MYSTERIOUSLY... 


+ 
Saas 
TOO LATE... GHE'S GONE! 
Vol WHAT'S GOT INTO SAM 2 
\, SHEE BEEN AVOIDING 
\ } ME ALL DAY. / 


THE MOWER! 
TS TAKING 
OFE,./ 


[180 THAT'S WHY 
i YO WERE ACTING SO 
STRANGELY 1 WHAT (S 
WT THE TIME, SAM... 
WITCHES JOKE 


NOW / GET 171 
VERY FLINN'Y, 
SAMANTHA... 


| OF COURSE NOT...* 
f HUH? 10 IGOLDA! DIPN'T 

YYOURE NOT 
SAMANTHA! 


SAMANTHA HAS BEEN 


SHAN'T BE LONG, DARRING 


y 
GOODS TRYING TO 

HIDE ~ YOUR LEES 
ARE SHOWING! 
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THE TRUTH DAWNS UPON DARRIN... 


YOU -YOLI'RE A WITCH, 
SST LIKE BAMANTHAT 
YOU MUST BE ONE OF 

HER CRAZY 

RELATIVES. 


DARRIN IS T'S RUINED! AND / THE PRETTY NEWCOMER 
TOO LATE WAS LOOKING FORWARD FLUTTERS HER EVE — 
70 THAT SALMON STEAK, LASHES, AND... 


DASH IT... 
USED TOO 
,MUCH POWER }} 


WELL, NOT 


EXACTLY. SL/ST 


an RUSTLE 
Cf UP ANOTHER, BAREINS 
\) CANT HAVE TOO M1 
fp PRACTICE, ve" 


Arteacts AHomoe or | AHORDE OF POWER oar TIME .142¥ 
(GURWELCOME: ApeAtte Roto or | HAVE 70 CHECK THAT, 
WW 


| 


OH, THERE VOUARE, 
'SOLDA! IVE BEEN LOOKING 
AREN'T EYERY WHERE FOR VOL! | 


THESE MORTAL Zam (P77 PHEEW! NOW MAYBE 
CATS SWEETE fy Son nop vOULL TELL ME iS] WHAT 
VOU? HELP THB IG ALL ABOUT 3 


MEEEE!/ 


7M SORRY; HONEY. 3 
BUT 1 WAS SWORN 7O 
SECRECY UNTIL IGOLDA 

B ACTUALLY ARRIVED! 


YOU _5EE...1/SOLDA. .AND_8Y ORDER OF 
(8A NOVICES See ae THE WITCHES’ COUNCIL, 
THE FLULL POWERS OF; THAT'S MY JOB FOR 


Welt BUT NEEDS THE NEXT TWO WEEKEL ZN A | 
SOMEONE TOTEACH 
HER TO LSE THEM | 
* PROPERLY... S 
2 E 
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ULL STORY... HOW THE MYSTERIOUS AND BEAUTIFUL MARIN MAY NEVER SPEAK AGAIN! 


Homeless and on a mission of peace, Marina, Aphony 
ane Raa ating oleae race wo lve nent 285 Baa aie a 
e earth... 

7 7 : I VEED £/6H 1 OR HEAT THEY) 

Ace? Oe 3 WILL OBEY YOU. THE. 
FYyANK YOU/ \ WARMTH FROM YOUR 
a i. HAND WILL IGNITE 
F THEM! 


AIONOUR TO HAVE 
Af KMOWN YOU, MIGHTY 


Sa < . ; f 
d 4LYONY. 70 ALL PEACE- Mf , wewi. ~\ * “ Aen 
ZOVING MEN YOU ARE ; MEET AGAIN, ACE CNI MAG INA AND 

ALEGEND ! ! 1 AM SURE: e = AVE Be 


FOR SIX MARINE DAYS THEY JOURNEY... 
THEN A CITY LIES AHEAD..- 


Jf 


THE CITY. ‘ 
OF SHIPWRECKS. 
TAS 18 THE HOME YES... / HAVE 

OF THE HEARD OF THEM, NY 
. COONADANS | by THEY ARE PEACEFUL! 


DAZED, APHONY GETS 
TO HIS FEET.. 


BARINTH IS SAFE... HE JOINS 
APHONY AT MARINA’S SIDE... 


APHONY... WHAT 4 
Wi 1S. WRONG P SHE. F 
DOES NOT MOVE! x 


